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* There is escape while in the world, and I
Have well attained thereto by insight won.
Thou evil limb of loafing S1 'tis not thine
To know that bourne, or how it may be reached.
Like spears and jav.'lins are the joys of sense.
That pierce and rend the mortal frames of us.
These that thou callest " the good things of life,"
Good of that ilk to me is nothing worth.'

Then Mara,  thinking, * Bhikkhum Alavika knows me I'
vanished thence, sad and dejected.

2. Soma.2

.....3 Now Soma.....entered the Dark Wood

for siesta, and, plunging into its depths, sat down at the
root of a certain tree for siesta.

Then Mara the Evil One, desiring to arouse fear, waver-
ing, and dread in her, desiring to make her desist from
concentrated thought, went up to her, and addressed her in
a verse :

* That vantage-ground the sages may attain is hard
To reach.     With her two-finger consciousness
That is no woman competent to gain !'

Then Soma thought.....    * Sure 'tis Mara P . . . . and

.....replied with verses :

6 What should the woman's nature do to them4
Whose hearts are firmly set, who ever move

1  Pamatto.

2  See Ps. xxxvi, comparing the vastly more interesting reply given
here.

3  Where dotted lines occur, here and below, the reading is as for
Alavika.

4  Not ' to us,' as in the Psalm.